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| An Up-to-date Hold-up. 








| An Aerial Comedy in Three Acts. 












A Connoisseur 
will tell you 
that the delli- 
cious flavor and 
boguet of 















Pads—*‘ PONY UP HERE, MR. BIRDMAN. OR 
WE'LL SMASH YOUR MACHINE ™ 








ALWAYS THE 
GOOD OLD 


ONY. 


Auvale Hock THE 
FINEST BEER 3 
EVER BR EWED Avitator—* JUST A MOMENT, PLEASE.” 




















The most ——— 
beer in all - 


localities where 





it is sold. 


Ask for a bottle and 
get the reason. 


Order a case for the home. 


Ask for it at the Club, 
Cafe or Buffet Insist | 
on Blatz. Correasvon- 

dence inyitec’ divect. —& 











Avtator—“ WRLL, GENTLEMEN, HOW DO YOU 
LIKE THE CYCLONE?” 


“The most notable book of photographic reproduetions 
ever issued in this country -GEORGE G ROCKWOop 
the Famoua American Photographer. ° 
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HE camera tells the truth. No 
book of travel ever published 
contains so much valuable informa- 
tion as this beautiful and copiously 
illustrated book. 


The reason for this is that the 
publishers have let the camera in- 
stead of the pen tell the story. What 
would take page after page of de- 
scriptive matter can be told by one 
picture, occupying but small space. 


At present there is spreading a 
movement all over the United States, 
a movement that has for its motto 
“See America First.” Bearing this 
fact in mind, the publishers have 
given much space to the sights and 
wonders—unequaled by any other 
country—found in this glorious land 
of ours. The book shows one how 
|the camera catches the leading news 
and events. It takes you to great 
‘fires, shipwrecks, conventions, dis- 
‘asters, in fact, wherever the news- 
papers send their reporters. 


One of the great attractions in this 
volume is the trip which it enables 
one to take with the fleet in its spec- 
tacular voyage around the world. 


The publishers have reason to be- 
lieve this superb work—the first of 
its kind ever undertaken in the 
United States—will be warmly wel- 
comed by the American public. 


Superbly bound in dark green cloth, gold top, 
SIZE, 102 x 16 INCHES 


Price, $5.00 
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OPINIONS OF THE COURT. 





con eR RETAILER ES eR 
ON SUM . WHOLESAL 
a an, Fenn COMMSSION MERCNANT. 





Trape—'‘ AND THEY ALL SAY ‘IT’S THE TRUSTS.’”’ 
The cause of the high cost of living is not the trusts, but simply that too many cooks increase the cost of the broth. More direct communication 
between producer and consumer would do more to lower the cost of necessities than tariff, trusts, etc., all combined, could possibly do. Inci- 
dentally, there is too much confusion of the high cost of living and the cost of high living. 





THE DIVORCE QUESTION. 
JUDGE desires to concur in the decision of President 
Taft in the matter of divorce, as handed down by him 
at Independence, Kan. A man should not be mar- 
ried on one side of the State line and not married on 
the other. The State rests upon the foundation of the 





—_ 


home. A constant breaking up of the home means - “ 
nothing else than the eventual breaking up of the State. “ WILL HE HAVE A THANKSGIVING TURKEY?” 


The State does not bring people together. Married 

couples voluntarily sign a contract and should be 

bound by its terms until one or the other commits a 
crime that breaks the contract. 


The indications are that Italy will have a nice piece of 

white meat in the shape of Tripoli before long. 

JUDGE hopes that the hatchet of war will soon be bur- 
ied, never to be dug up again. 


WHAT MISS CANADA HANDED UNCLE SAM. 


Miss Canada has jilted Uncle Sam. She may be par- 
doned on the grounds of being young and frivolous, 
but the fact still remains that she was the first to encour- 
age Uncle Sam’s attentions. However, JUDGE is of the 
opinion that the shock of getting the mitten will be sur- 
vived, even though feelings are hurt. Fortunately, it is 
nothing but feelings. Nevertheless, there should be no 
more flirting between Canada and the United States. The 
little love affair of Reciprocity caused altogether too many 
harsh words by what were considered ‘‘ friends across the 
border.’’ Many false and unkind things were said about 
President Taft. Naturally, such actions on the part of the 
Canadians aroused bitter feelings at home. Let there be 
no more flirting and there will be no more lovers’ quar- 
rels. Uncle Sam should keep on his side of the fence 
and Miss Canada should keep on her side, 
























A Little Horse Play. 


By W. HERBERT DRENNING. 


APs ARTICLE that’s full of dash— 
And this one is, you know— 

Should be a winner of the cash— 
That is, if it’s a go. 


So I, a bard, pick up the lines— 
Like any horseman may— 

And, while the inspiration shines, 
I’ll swiftly drive away. 


The race, though, isn’t to the swift— 
No jockey so would say. 

My brain I rack—begin to drift— 
I guess I need some hay. 


My thoughts are therefore running 
slow— 
Oh, what a chase for fun! 
The horse this week has all the show, 
While I, alas! have none. 


FASHION NOTE. 


Take a phonograph horn, hit it several hard blows 
with a hammer and decorate to taste. 
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Everybody Going. 


Se has come up 
to town, 

In the swellest of hats and a marvel- 
ous gown. 


And what is her object? Well, surely 
you know 

That every one’s going to see the horse 
show! 


Grim Humor. 
Duhi—‘‘It’s a pity daring aviators 
so often take fatal risks.’’ 
Keene—‘‘The reason is simple; hav- 
ing enjoyed the delights of aerial navi- 
gation, they want to fly all the time ’’ 


1.” ASK for bread and to get a stone 
is not so bad, after all, if it is the 
right kind of a stone. 




















Dealer—‘‘ Here she is 


A GOOD POLE HORSE. 


Prospective purchaser—‘‘T want a horse to use in my work.’’ 
Dealer—‘‘ Well, what kind of work do you do?”’ 
P. P.—‘* Wire repairing.’’ 


Just the horse you want, young man. 


a picture of an automobile and she 'll climb a telegraph pole.’’ 


All you have to do is show Maude 
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AT THE HORSE SHOW—JUDGING THE COBS, 


Relief for Short Time. 


HE COUNTRY will have relief from 

Congress for three months and this 
is something to be thankful for. 
Looking back, the people of the 
ih, country realize that the extra 

session was wasted. 
The Democratic ma- 
jority in the House of 
Representatives was 
so manipulated that 
the time was taken 
up almost entirely 
with tariff discus- 
sions, in order to frame an issue for next 
year’s election. The tariff bills that 
were sent through Congress would not 
have passed had there been any chance 
that they would become laws. They 
were hastily put together. In some in- 
stances manufactured articles were put 
on the free list, while raw materials were 
made dutiable. Business was disturbed, 
time wasted, and the national interests 
were sacrificed for political expediency. 
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“Swatting” the Street Masher. 


ITIES twain—Chicago and Los An- 
geles—have been making endeavors 

to suppress tie street masher and with 
different results. In Chicago a young 
woman was instructed to go about prom- 
inent places and streets, not seeking for 





attentions, but if any man intruded him- 
self upon her and offered offensive atten- 
tions he was to be arrested. She re- 
ported that not a man spoke to her nor 
was in any way rude. In Los Angeles 
‘‘the official flirt’? went about attired in 
a light-colored lace dress, white stock- 
ings and shoes, flowing-sleeved black 
silk wrap, lined with red, collar and 
cuffs trimmed with the same colored silk 
and a big black domino hat. What hap- 
pened was what might have been ex- 
pected. Men rushed to flirt with her. 
Two were arrested and fined twenty-five 
dollars each, and the wife of one, who 
had been relying on the money paid for 
the fine to get a new hat, went after the 
‘‘cfficial flirt’? and gave her a beating. 
Los Angeles has decided that it is better 
not to lead men into temptation and has 
dispensed with the lady decoy. Chicago 
is better satisfied with its experiment. 


OSE STAHL, the American actress, 
returning from Europe, advertised 
herself not by announcing the loss of her 
diamonds, but by stating that, while she 
liked her art, she was not exclusively in 
love with it and would accept an invita- 
tion to marry a millionaire. This is a 
new way of attracting public attention, 
and it seems to be an honest one. All 
the same, some millionaires and their 
wives have their troubles. 





EDITORIALS. 


Caustic Comment. 


NNOUNCEMENT is made of the 
appointment of Clotilde Luisi as 
an attache of the Uru- 
guayan legation at Brus- 
sels, and the statement 
is gravely printed that 
she is the first woman 
diplomat. There could 
not be a greater mis- 
take. The first woman 
diplomat was Eve. 
5 

Tardy honor was paid to the memory 
of Edwin M. Stanton, Lincoln’s War 
Secretary, in the unveiling recently of 
a monument at Steubenville, O. This 
memorial was a local and not a national 
tribute. Stanton had many of the ele- 
ments of greatness, but he had ‘also 
some peculiarities of temper and a bit- 
ter and unbridled tongue. Some of the 
antagonisms that he created perhaps 
still survive, but some time the country 
will make proper tribute to his great- 
ness and historical importance. 

* 

A New Orleans minister has officiated 
at ten thousand weddings in twenty- 
seven years, but has christened only one 
thousand babies. The discrepancy oc- 
casions something more than passing 
notice. Is there any reason? 








The Thoroughbred. 


(Written aftes a visit to a horse show.) 
By LIDA KECK WIGGINS. 
ERE’S to the horse that 
lost, 
Who did his best 
With all the rest, 
At equal cost! 


Here’s to the horse that tried, 
With supple limb, 
And trappings trim, 

And high-born pride! 


Here’s to the horse that missed 
The ribbon blue, 
But still paced true, 

Though thousands hissed! 


Here’s to the horse or man 
Of honest worth, 
Whom judge of earth 

Deigns not to scan! 


Of such let here be said— 
A brave retreat 
From great defeat 
Requires a thoroughbred! 


Failed To Draw. 





Just for Spite. 


| HAD a little pony, 
They called him dapple gray; 
I took him to a horse show, 
So many miles away. 
But when they gave the ribbons 
To every one but him— 
I took him home and vowed that he 
Should never go again! 


Genesis. 


| age HAD completed the first 
fig leaf creation. 

‘*Now, Adam,’’ she command- 

ed, ‘‘round up a few horses to look 


at me. 
Thus the show was inaugurated. 


A Treat. 


| GOING to the horse show; 
It surely will be great 

To freely eat the smiles so sweet 
From pretty fashion plates. 


Same Old Make. 





Father Chauffeur—‘‘Yes, John- 
ny, that is a horse.’’ 


| 
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‘6 AS THE wedding largely 





attended?’’ — w= = Rubert LDichey Johnny Chauffeur—‘‘ Looks like 
‘“‘No. It took place on an * eae a ““? last year’s style.”’ 
crening When Gay See pet ono TEN MILES TO WHERE THE ROAD WIDENS. rae 
new film at the moving-picture ORSES are known by the 
show.’’ prizes they take. 
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SUGGESTION—SINCE IT’S A HORSE SHOW, WHY NOT LET THE HORSES SHOW THE COSTUMES? 
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“TO BE, OR NOT TO BE?’’ 


MR. 


GIMP ATTENDS THE HORSE SHOW. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “Pigs Is Pigs.’ 


S IT was an afternoon session of 
~ the horse show, Mr. Gimp wore 
his frock coat and silk hat and 
a new lavender tie he had pur- 
chased for the occasion. As he 
took his seat—second tier back 
of the boxes—he glanced hastily 
around, and seeing several men 
wearing their hats, he blushed and put his hat on again. The 
next moment he saw a well-dressed man enter one of the 
boxes and remove his hat, and Mr. Gimp hastily removed his 








own. He was strain- 
ing his neck to see 
whether many other 
men had removed 
their hats when Mrs. 
Gimp spoke. 

‘*My dear,’’ she 
exclaimed  enthusi- 
astically, ‘‘will you 
just look at that gown 
entering that box! 
The third box to the 
right. What a 
dream! And, oh! that 
hat! There—on the 
woman in lavender!’’ 


**I don’t see it, 





ma,”” said Sammy “AS 'TWAS TOLD TO ME.” 
Gimp. ‘‘Where is ‘‘I'll bedinged if I don't recollect my grandfather 
it? What’s 1 tellin’ how he uster haul home them old-fangled 
sha ats faven- sutomobiles that ‘ud get busted. I do declare, 
der?’’ how times have changed !'’ 


Mr. Gimp, having observed that the well-dressed man in 
the box was the only man not wearing his hat, hastily 1e- 
placed his own hat. He did not wear his silk hat often, and 
it needed ironing. The last time he had worn it had been in 
a rain shower, and each drop of rain had left its mark. Be- 
fore leaving home Mr. Gimp had brushed the hat vigorously 
with the hairbrush, but the rough spots would not become 
smooth. The hat did not fit his head very well, anyway, es- 
pecially since he had had his hair cut, and as the spectators 
walked past in the promenade before the boxes below him 
and looked up, Mr. Gimp had an awful feeling that every bit 
of nap on his hat was 
standing on end, and 
that the hat itself 
was so far down on 
his head that it must 
look like an extin- 
guisher. He wished, 
with all his heart, he 
had not come, and 
that, now that he had 
come, he could put 
his hat between his 


feet. 
‘And, oh, just 
see that wrap! And 
~~ those jewels!’’ ex- 


A claimed Mrs. Gimp. 


> pee Mr. Gimp wiped 
. \. es” Ta his face, which was 
—Ss= x= , perspiring freely, 


and felt cautiously to 








see whether his tie was climb- 
ing the back of his collar. It 
was. 

‘*Now, my dear,’’ he said, 
‘please don’t begin that!’’ 

‘*Begin what, sweetheart?’’ 
asked Mrs. Gimp innocently. 

**You know very well what 
I mean,’”’ said Mr.Gimp. ‘‘I 
mean clothes. Don’t you know 
what people come to the horse 
show for? Do you suppose I 
brought you here to look at 
clothes? This is a horse-show, 
not a clothes show.’’ 

“Well, the clothes are 
here,’’ said Mrs. Gimp, ‘‘and 
there are no horses in the 
ring yet. I might as well 
look at the clothes.”’ 

*‘Oh, yes!’’ said Mr. Gimp. 
‘‘Look at the clothes! Talk 
about the clothes! Don’t you 
know that you are making a 
joke of yourself? Don’t you 
know that is why the funny 
papers poke fun at the horse 
show? Look at the clothes, 
if you insist, but don’t tell 
every one you don’t know a 
horse from a cow.’”’ 

‘‘I said nothing about horses,’ 
Mrs. Gimp, offended; ‘‘or cows, either. 

‘Are they going to have cows, pa?’’ 
asked Sammy. 


” said 


” 








“ten SDV 


“THAT'S FUNNY. THAT FISH HAS BEEN OUT OF 
THE WATER TWO HOURS, AND IT'S KICKING YET.” 


‘‘No, they’re not!’’ snapped Mr. Gimp. 
*‘And if your mother cared anything 
about horses, if she knew horses as I do, 
and loved horses— You watch the 
horses, Samuel, and let your mother look 
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HENRY PECK-ED. 


Mrs. Peck—‘‘ Look here, Mr. Henry Peck, you are getting more careless and impolite every day! Why don’t 


you tip your hat when you meet me on the street ?’’ 


at the clothes. I brought you here to 
learn something about man’s noblest 
dumb companion. Now!’’ 

The doors at the far end of the Garden 
swung open and in came the horses. 
Mr. Gimp, first looking to see whether 
the men around him wore their frock 
coats buttoned or unbuttoned, and hast- 
ily buttoning his, looked at his program. 

‘‘Cobs,’’ he said, reading the program. 
‘‘Judging cobs. Now, observe, Sammy, 
that those are cobs, as they are called. 
And a remarkably fine lot of cobs, too.’’ 

‘But, pa’”»— Sammy began, 
after looking at the horses and 
then at the program his father 
had bought him. 

‘Don’t talk; look,’’ said Mr. 
Gimp. ‘‘I want you to know, 
after you leave here, just what 
a cob is. See how tall and 
rangy they are. Clothes! Why, 
half the people here don’t care 
a cent for the horses! They 
don’t so much as know a cob 
when they see one’’—— 

‘‘But, pa’’—said Sammy. 

“Clothes is what they come 
for, like your mother—to see 
clothes and to have their clothes 
seen. Ah! The white cob gets 
the blue ribbon! Just as I 


thought. A very fine cob, that! What’s 
next? Polo ponies.’’ 

‘‘But, pa’’—said Sammy, as half a 
dozen lank, lean horses ran into the ring, 
each bearing a rider. 

‘‘The most knowing ponies in the 
world,’’ said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘Remember 
that, Sammy. Study the polo ponies. 
Your mother is too busy looking at 
clothes, but I want you to know as much 
about horses as your father does. Fine 
polo ponies those are, too. Just such 
animals as I would choose myself. Tall 





Chorus of nestlings—“ MAMMA, MAMMA, WHEN DO WE GET 
OUR OFFICIAL LICENSE TO FLY?” 
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BEAUTY’S BOGIE MAN. 


thin, good gait. See that one 
jump! That was a jump for you!”’ 
‘*But, pa’’—said Sammy. 
Mr. Gimp was studying his program. 
‘‘The next will be draught horses,’’ 
he said; and when the polo ponies had 
finished their remarkable jumping feats 
their ribbons, 


and 


and had been awarded 


six small ponies entered the ring, each 


y 
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ridden by a 
small boy or girl. 
Mr. Gimp looked 
at the program 
hastily and 
cleared his 
throat. 
‘‘Sammy,’”’ he 
“IT want 
you to look at 
these draught 
horses well. See 
the strength in 
their small 
No waste 
there! 
Strength! And 
kindness! Even 
a child can ride 
them, strong as 
they are. Why? 
Because a 
draught horse 
must not be wild 
and headstrong, 
like the polo po- 


said, 


limbs. 
flesh 


. nies’’—— 


‘“‘But, pa’’— 
said Sammy. 

‘**Oh!”’ cried 
Mrs. Gimp. 
‘“‘There is Mrs. 
Van Astorgilt! 
In the green hob- 
ble’’—— 

‘“‘My dear,”’ 


said Mr. Gimp 


disgustedly, ‘‘did you come here to look 
at a dressmaker’s output or at the 


horses? Look at 
draught animals’’—— 

‘*But, pa,’’ 
gram I've got is all 


those 


magnificent 


said Sammy, ‘‘this pro- 


wrong. It says 


those are children’s ponies.’’ 
**Let me see that program!’’ snapped 


Mr. Gimp. 
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THE UNEXPECTED SOMETIMES HAPPENS. 


** Hey! can’t you read? 


ain’t goin’ over ten. 


Wake up!"’ 





He took it and looked at it, 


Thet there sign calls fer fifteen miles an hour, an’ you 





and then looked athisown. Sure enough 
the boy was right. 

‘*Ah—ponies—children’s ponies,’’ he 
said very meekly. ‘‘I—I had the wrong 
day’s program. Very peculiar mistake! 
I thought those were children’s ponies— 
I did, indeed.”’ 

‘*And those were not polo ponies,’’ 
said Mrs. Gimp. ‘‘They were hunters. 
So this program says, dear.’”’ 

‘‘Humph!’’ said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘No 
wonder—no wonder a man gets all 
mixed up, when he hears nothing but 
clothes, clothes, clothes! Come on!”’’ 

‘*Where are we going, pa?’’ asked 
Sammy anxiously. 

‘“‘We’re going to a moving-picture 
show,’’ said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘I’m going to 
take your mother to see something she 


can understand. She don't care for 


horses.’’ 
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Wires 


He—“ YOU MUST NEVER CHERISH AN ENMITY 


AGAINST YOUR NEIGHBOR. IF YOUR NEIGHBOR 


INJURES YOU FORGET IT.” 

She-—“‘ 80 1 DO; BUT THE TROUBLE IS I'VE 
A VERY BAD MEMORY, AND KEEP FORGETTING 
I’VE FORGOTTEN.” 


Blue Ribbon. 


By McLANDBURGH WILSON 


NCE Pegasus went to the horse show, 
Material brothers to view; 
He hasn’t as yet gotten over 
The wonderful things that they do. 


Said he, ‘‘It is plain that your prizes 
On different principles go; 

When I am tied up with blue ribbon, 
I haven’t the ghost of a show. 


Rare and Well Done. 
Reporter—‘‘It was a rare sight!’’ 
City editor—‘‘When you write the 

story, I want it well done.”’ 
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Going to the Horse Show with Polly. 
By ELIZABETH PENN THORNE. 


OLLY ’S adorable, 
entrancingly sweet! 

Every so often finds 
me at her feet, 

Ardent and pleading 
as lover could be, 

Yet I can’t get her to 
say ‘‘Yes’’ to me! 

We’re always togeth- 
er, and people have said 

They rather conclude it is my wish to 
wed! 

I fancy they’re right, but that’s not the 





thing; 

If Polly would ‘‘fancy’’ me, I’d get the 
ring. 

I take her all over—that is, when she’ll 


go; 
But of all that we do, I like best the 
horse show. 


Polly goes for the horses—that I know 
well; 

And I go to be with her, for one never 
can tell, 

Perhaps, when she’s trying some winner 
to guess, 

She might get excited, forget, and say 
a ae 

To the pets of the tan-bark she is loyal 
and true, 

And if she were judging she’d use yards 
of blue. 

She watches each class, from ‘‘A’’ dowa 
os,” 

And the merest of glances must satisfy 
me; 

But—it’s a safe wager, though awards 
make a stir, 

That I’ll simply remember I went there 
with her! 





Horse-show Acrostic. 


Handsome horses, 
Overanxious owners, 
Resplendent robes, 
Speculative sirs, 
Elegant equipages. 


Social sanction, 
Huge hats, 
Occasional ’ostlers, 
Winsome women. 


Correct Dress. 
OU ARE perfectly 
right, Bildad, when 
you say that it is correct 
for royalties to wear royal 
gowns at public functions; 
but for a knight of the bath 
to wear either a bath-robe 
ora knight-gown at court 
would hardly be de wriggle. 


New College Yell. 


AH! Rah! Rah! 
Rush! Crush! Groans! 
Mud! Thud! Blood! 
And a lot o’ broken bones! 


Girl Friends. 


Bell—‘‘I turned down 
the gas andJack proposed.”’ 
Stell—‘‘Really! Isimply 
turned down Jack.’”’ 
BALD head often shel- 
ters a fertile brain. 


A MILITARY PARADE IN VENICE. 
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WET WITHOUT, DRY WITHIN. 
Deacon Wayout—‘‘ How somethin’ thet ’s wet kin be dry at 
th’ same time is a puzzler to me."’ 


LITTLE jackass, now and then, 
Reminds a fellow of some men. 


Bill Collectors. 
By ELLIS O. JONES. 
LESSED are the bill collectors, 
for they keep things moving. 
Man, left to himself, is naturally 
lazy. He dawdles and procrasti- 
nates and asks what’s the use. 
He keeps on dawdling and procras- 
tinating and asking what’s the use 
until the bill collector knocks at 
the door. Then he realizes that 
something must be done. His 
pleasant ‘‘what’s the use’’ philoso- 
phy is forgotten and he busies him- 
self about the tasks that await 
him. He keeps at it until he sat- 
isfies the bill collector. Then he 
goes back to his philosophy. 
Blessed are the bill collectors, 
for they shall get action. 


Thoroughbreds. 


OLLY was a blooded mare, 
Polly was a lady fair— 
And the way each tossed her head 
Marked her for a thoroughbred! 











THE HORSE -SHOW 
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WHAT HE REALLY DID SEE!! 


According to the Sportsman. 
F ALL glad words the tongue can 
say, 
The gladdest are these, ‘‘I’ve won to- 
day.’’ 


Horses abhor a vacuum cleaner. 


Hazardous To Write “About” Him. Winners at the Show. 


WANTED to write all about the JACK and Jill received a thrill 
mule— J Of pleasure and delight, 
That animal full of the very Old When they espied blue ribbons tied 
Nick— Upon their horses white. 
But the editor warned me not to fool — 
With a beast so likely as that to kick. TigE ribbons by the forelock. 
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UNRECORDED HEROES OF HISTORY—THE FIRST MAN WHO PATRONIZED A BARBER SHOP. 


THE GENIAL PHILOSOPHER ON THE HORSE SHOW. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 


H, WELL,’’ said the Genial Philosopher, 
as he took his accustomed place before 
the andirons, ‘‘I have just come from the 
horse show, and I must say I have seen 
a lot of noble-looking animals there. 
But why on earth they don’t make ’em 
perform is more thanI cansee. The idea 
of going to all this expense getting up 
the show, and inviting people to 
exhibit, and then luring the pub- 
lic in to look the exhibits over 
without putting them through 
their paces strikes me as a great 
wasteof energy andopportunity.’’ 
‘*What are you talking about?”’ 
said Little Binks. ‘‘I was at the 
horse show myself this evening, 
and I saw you rubbering all over 


the place like a visitor from the 
backwoods. Possibly if you had 
stopped staring at the people in 


the boxes and taken even so little 
as a long-distance peep at the 
arena, you wouldn’t have missed 
seeing the animals doing their 
respective little stunts. Fact is, 
there was some high jumping 
there to-night that’’—— 

*‘Oh, high jumping be blith- 
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A HORSEMAN OF NOTE JUMPING THE BARS. 


ered!’’ said the Genial Philosopher. ‘‘Who in thunder cares 
anything about high jumping these days?. What is a high 
jump over a six-barred fence compared with such a sight, for 
instance, as we might have had if the management had turnec’ 
old Major Uppaten loose in the arena and got him to give an 
exhibition in the matrimonial tandem class, driving his six 
wives around the tan-bark, Indian-file fashion? He was there 
to-night in one of the boxes with the latest Mrs. Uppaten, 
freshly imported from Reno, and 
directly across from where he sat, 
in other boxes, were Mrs. Uppa- 
ten numbers three, four, and five, 


a with their respective second, 


third, and fourth husbands. It 
was quite a family gathering, and 
it wouldn’t have taken five min- 
utes to harness them all up in a 


~~ al 
column. The sight of the old 
major cracking his whip and 


keeping them going around that 
ring with their traces taut would 
have brought down the house. 
Then, too, what’s the use of 
wasting time on flat jumping 
when Billie Van Doodleberg and 
Vanderpeyster Jiggers, of the 

S\S\S\S\Vi smart set, were both on hand to 
give an exhibition in alimony 
jumping?”’ 
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‘*How the dickens could you 
give an exhibition of alimony 
jumping?’’ asked Little Binks. 

‘*I don’t know,’’ said the Genial 
Philosopher. ‘‘That’s where the 
educational value of such an ex- 
hibition would come in. You 

' don’t know how to jump alimony, 
I don’t know how to jump ali- 
mony, but Billie Van Doodleberg 
and Vanderpeyster Jiggers do. 
They are jumping their alimony 
all the time, as you would know 
if you read the daily papers, and 
this was their chance to show the 

public how they doit. I’d have been willing to pay ten dol- 
lars extra to see a show of thatsort. And, then, that harness 
layout! Did you ever see 
such a jam as there was 
around that?’’ 

‘*There wasn’t any jam 
around it at all when I 
was there,’’ said Little 
Binks. 

“I guess you don’t 
mean the same harness 
exhibition that I do,’’ 
smiled the Genial Philoso- 
pher. ‘‘I refer to the 
harness worn by the femi- 
nine element in the boxes, 
both single and double. 
It was truly remarkable! 
Why, there was one wom- 
an there wearing a silver 
filagree blanket, caught 
up in the middle with a 
gilt saddle girth, fastened 
at the rear with a ruby 
and emerald crupper buc- 
kle, and held on by a 
couple of hand-embroider- 
ed neck straps running 
over the shoulders, that 
was a perfect wonder! It 










































didn’t look tomeasif she ‘‘ Well,brudder Jackson, I hopes you has much to be thankful fo’ dis blessed season.”’ 
Brother J.—‘ Nuffin as yet. But to-night, if conditions is favo’ ble 


could move an inch at any 
rate of speed at all with- 
out coming straight out of that harness, but I am told that 
she is classed among the fastest of herkind. She was a mag- 
nificent creature to look at, and she held her head up as 
straight as a grenadier without a check rein or other device 
of any sort to give her a stylish carriage. It seems to me so 
interesting an exhibit as that might have obliged with a 
couple of turns around the tan-bark.’’ 

‘*Did she wear blinders?’’ asked Little Binks, with a grin. 

**Yes,’’ said the Genial Philosopher. ‘‘She had a tea- 
caddy arrangement covered with ostrich feathers over her 
ears and mane that completely shut out any object that might 
serve to terrify her on the road, though that was rather su- 
perfluous, for they tell me she never shies at anything.”’ 

Little Binks gazed at his toes reflectively and the Genial 
Philosopher ran on. 
‘*Then there were those everlasting old draught horses,’’ 


Parson Jones—'‘‘ Brudder Jackson !’’ 
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DE DARK OB DE MOON, ' 
Parson Jones (calling on member of his flock the day before Thanksgiving) — 
| 


said he. ‘‘Really, I can’t understand why they hang on to 
that old chestnut of an exhibit. A big truck hauled about the 
arena by a iot of heavily built Percheron steeds that could 
have hauled a dozen such trucks with equal facility! We all 
know those horses can do that. We always have known they 
could do it. We see them doing it upon the streets every 
day of our lives, and the act possesses neither novelty nor in- 
terest; but poor little Bolivar de Snooks, who was there with 
his wife—now, he would have been worth looking at!’’ 

‘‘What the dickens is there interesting about Bolivar de 
Snooks—a worried little shrimp of a stock broker, trying to 
keep up his end in New York Society, with a big S, when 
everybody knows he hasn’t got a free dime to his name?’’ 
retorted Little Binks. 

“‘That’s just it,’’ said the Genial Philosopher. ‘‘That’s 
my point. Why lug in a couple of Percheron draught horses 
to show how they can pull a truck around, when right within 
reach they had Bolivar de 
Snooks, who could have 
shown us how he pulls 
through socially on noth- 
ing a year, with a wife 
who spends forty thou- 
sand amonth, two daugh- 
ters who think they play 
bridge and are on view 
at the opera two nights a 
week looking like a fresh 
consignment of crown 
jewels from London, and 
a son who has resolved to 
go through college if it 
takes him twenty-seven 
years to pass up his first 
year’s work? Talk about 
your draught horses! 
Theirs is a life of luxu- 
rious idleness alongside 
of what poor old Bolly has 
to pull along the high- 
ways of life. We know 
how they do it, but how 
Bolly de Snooks does it is 
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“AND A FOOL THERE WAS.” 
“Who was that fool you bowed to ?” 

* My husband.” 

“Oh, I—er—I humbly apologize.” 

“Never mind. I’m not angry. But what a keen observer you are!” 



























one of the deep, 
insoluble mysteries 
of existence, and 
he should have giv- 
en usa public dem- 
onstration of his 
method. There 
were at least a 
thousand of us there to-night trying to 
do the same thing that Bolly does, and, 
instead of showing us how to turn the 
trick successfully, he merely sat there in 
the back of his box sucking the head of 
his cane, while Mrs. Bolly nonchalantly 
pulled three-dollar-and-a-half orchids to 
pieces as she sat in front of him and 
gazed out of the depths of her three-hun- 
dred-dollar hat at her daughter’s fifteen- 
thousand-dollar span of Shetland ponies 
being tooled around the ring. Yes, sir, 
that horse show was nothing more nor 
less than a heart-breaking series of lost 
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BADGE OF THE ORDER OF UNITED AMERICAN 
EASY MARKS. 

















THE QUESTION. 


“€ So you really are a mind-reader. 


Don’t you find it awfully embarrassing 


knowing what every one thinks of you ?’’ 


opportunities. The people in the boxes 
weren’t even labeled! You couldn’t 
have told Lord Dedbroke, who has just 
been acquired for his daughter Amaranth 
by Mr. Watkins Wibbles, of Newport, 
for ten cents on the dollar, from Tommie 
Stare, president of the Crackerjack 
Club; and, indeed, such was the prevail- 
ing ignorance on the score of the ex- 
hibits that I overheard one idiot telling 
a stranger that, while he wasn’t certain, 
he thought William Winkelton Blister, 
who has monopolized all the matrimonial 
scareheads in the newspapers for the 
past ten weeks in his quest for a black- 
smith willing to forge another hymeneal 
link for him strong enough to last until 
the next court session at Reno, was a 
horse jockey from Kentucky! Think of 
it! A leader of society taken for a 
plain, every-day, common-garden horse 
jockey! Why, it’s enough to make one 
despair of the republic!”’ 

‘‘And you would have had him ex- 
hibited with the rest, eh?’’ said Binks. 


“‘I would indeed!’’ said the Genial 
Philosopher. ‘‘The American people 
have a right to see what kind of a per- 
son it is who represents at home and 
abroad the flower of American aristoc- 
racy, and if they had trotted William 
Winkelton Blister around the ring just 
three times’’ 

‘‘There’d have been a riot!’’ laughed 
Little Binks. 

**No,’’ said the Genial Philosopher. 
‘*There’d have been a Homeric laugh.’’ 

‘And what would it all have come to 
in respect to the horse?’’ demanded Lit- 
tle Binks. 

*‘Oh,’’ said the Genial Philosopher, 
‘fas to that, it would have sent people 
home with a greater respect for that 
noble animal.’’ 


What ’s the Use? 
M* KNOWLEDGE concerning the 
horse 





I’m really ashamed to admit; 
And so it is folly, of course, 
To write when I don’t know a bit. 





Suggestions for a Musical Program by 
the Horse-show Band. 


1. ‘‘Bridle’’ Chorus Wagner 
2. ‘‘These are they in bright 
array”’ Gaul 


3. Oh, Salutarius ‘‘ Hoss’’-tia 
Beethoven 


4. ‘*Stud’’-ies Czerny 
5. Selection from ‘‘Mare’’- 

itana Wallace 
6. Un-‘‘foal’’-d ye portals Gounod 
7. ‘*Prize’’ Song Wagner 


RIBBON on the horse is worth two 
on the bolt. 


' 
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TIME FOR A CHANGE. 


** Ma, I don’t think I can stand your 
husband any longer.”’ 


Willie 


AFTER THE AUTOMOBILE STRUCK IT. 


Motorist—‘‘ Was that your pig up the road ?’’ 
Farmer—"‘ Yes.”’ 
Motorist—‘* Well, it’s pork now.”’ 


No Show at the Horse Show. 


By JOE CONE. 


BE CROCKETT groomed his chest- 
nut nag an’ hourly rubbed him 
down, 
Until he hed the slickest coat uv any 
hoss in town; 
He combed his mane an’ ragged tail, an’ 
washed his sprawlin’ feet, 
An’ walked him up an’ down with pride 
along ol’ Gungy Street. 

‘‘Fur heaven sakes,’’ Ame Green re- 
marked, ‘‘what be you up to now?”’ 
‘*Hoss show,’’ says Crockett airily; 

**Noo York hoss show, I swow!’’ 


An’ then Ame Green an’ all the rest 
jest laffed an’ laffed ag’in, 

To see the elervation uv Abe Crockett’s 
whiskered chin. 

**Hoss show!’’ says Green disgustedly. 
‘*Why, durn ye! don’t ye know 

Down in Noo York your bloomin’ nag it 
won’t stan’ ha’f a show? 

Hoss show! They ain’t no show fur 
him, not ha’f a show, I say!’’ 

An’ then the setters they all laffed the 
usual Gungy way. 


Abe Crockett he stuck up his nose— 
*twuz more than he could stan’. 

**You fellers are a durn good set to 
criticise my plan! 

You set aroun’ day after day an’ let the 
world git by, 

An’ by an’ by you find yourselves all 
landed high an’ dry. 

I may not stan’ but ha’f a show, but 
thet is up to me; 

The on’y show you fellers got’s the one 
you make,’’ says he. 


Work horse—‘‘Is my hat on straight?’’ 
Show horse—‘‘Yes. Are my hair rib- 
bons all tied?’’ 
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Mona Lisa’s Musings. 


id IT be true that the French govern- 

ment once refused five million dol- 
lars for the missing Mona Lisa, they 
ought to change the name of that famous 
painting to the Money Loser. 

The most irritating thought in connec- 
tion with the theft of the Mona Lisa is 
the fact that, while the rest of the 
world is worrying and raging over her 
disappearance, she is still probably smil- 
ing away as enigmatically, not to say as 
inscrutably, as ever. 

Whatever be the style of her enigmat- 
ical smile, it is not to be denied that 
the lamented Mona Lisa now has a far- 
away look in her eye. 


At the Finish. 
HE FORWARD horse catches the 
ribbon. 





ENCIRCLED. 
‘*T say, usher, is this a box seat?’’ 


**Oh, no, sir. That ’s the family circle.’’ 






































Its Other Attractive Features. 


HEN the horse show is in session 
And your glances there fall on the | 
belle, 
You’ll willingly make this confession— 
That a beauty show it is as well. 








WRITING LW S| ADDING 


| Visible and Indivisible 














Writing and adding are joined by natural laws. Much writing involves 
adding; most adding involves writing—both on the same page Why then @ 
separate writing machine and a separate adding machine? 


Consult a Veterinarian. 


Champ Clark loves to tell how, in the 
heat of a debate, Congressman Johnson, 
of Indiana, called an Illinois Represent- 
ative a jackass. The expression was 
unparliamentary, and in retraction John- 


son said, 
‘‘While I withdraw the unfortunate 


that they be joined in one machine. 
Typewriter is the answer to this Wherever writing and adding 
question. It has been called two | are done on the same page, whether 
machines in one. It is really one | it be in billing work, order work, 
machine with two functions. These | statement work or any work with 


Our Adding and Subtracting 








word, yet, Mr. Speaker, I must admit 
that the gentleman from Illinois is out 
of order.’”’ 

‘‘How am I out of order?’’ yelled the 
man from Illinois. 

‘‘Probably a veterinary surgeon could 
tell you,’” answered Johnson, and that 
was parliamentary enough to stay on 
the record.—Mack’s Monthly. 


Hit and Run.—‘‘When I arose to 
speak,’’ related the martyred statesman, 
‘some one threw a base, cowardly egg 
at me.’’ 

‘‘And what kind of an egg might that 
be?’’ asked an attentive listener. 

‘‘A base, cowardly egg,’’ explained 
the statesman, ‘‘is one that hits you and 
then runs.’’—St. Paul Pioneer Press. 


From Texas 


SOME COFFEE FACTS FROM THE LONE 
STAR STATE. 


From a beautiful farm down in fexas, 
where gushing springs unite to from 
babbling brooks that wind their spar- 
kling way through flowery meads, 
comes a note of gratitude for delivery 
from the coffee habit. 

‘‘When my baby boy came to me five 
years ago, I began to drink Postum, hav- 
ing a feeiing that it would be better for 
him and me than the old kind of drug- 
laden coffee. Iwas not disappointed in 
it, for it enabled me, a small, delicate 
woman, to nurse a bouncing, healthy 
baby 14 months. 

“I have since continued the use of 
Postum, for I have grown fond of it, 
and have discovered to my joy that it 
has entirely relieved me of a bilious 
habit which used to prostrate me two or 
three times a year, causing much dis- 
comfort to my family and suffering to 
myself. 

‘““My brother-in-law was cured of 
chronic constipation by leaving off cof- 
fee and using Postum. He has become 
even more fond of it than he was of the 
old coffee. 

“‘In fact the entire family, from the 
latest arrival (a 2-year-old who always 
calls for his ‘potie’ first thing in the 
morning) up to the head of the house, 
think there is no drink so good or so 
wholesome as Postum.’’ Name given 
by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Koad to 
Wellville,”” in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
reason.”’ 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true. and 
full of human interest. 


two functions 
are indivisibly 
joined in prac- 
tice, and prac- 
tice demands 














Adding and Subtracting Typewriter 
(Wahl Adding Mechanism) 


Remington Typewriter Company 


(Incorporated) 
New York and Everywhere i} 


similar requires 
ments, the 
greatest of all 
labor savers 
is the 

















How Fido Lost Out.—‘‘My girl used to 
think a lot of her pug dog, but I’ve man- 
aged to get the edge on him since we 
married ”’ 

‘*How did you work it?’’ 

‘*Fido wouldn’t eat her cooking and I 
did.’’— Red Hen. 


Answered. —‘‘Is your husband home?’’ 

‘*Yes. What do you want with him?’’ 

‘“‘I’m—er—revising the voting list, 
and I just wanted to inquire which party 
he belongs to.’’ 

‘*Do yer? Well, I’m the party wot ’e 
belongs to.’’—London Tatler. 


A Reprehensible University.—Lots of 
persons imagine that reading every de- 
tail of a noted divorce case supplies 
them with a liberal education.—Phila- 
delphia Inquirer. 


Overlooked.—K nicker—‘‘We can’t 
carry revolvers any longer.”’ 

Bocker—‘‘But they didn’t take away 
the girls’ hatpins.’’—New York Times. 





A bottle of Abbott’s Bitters should be on every 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 








~ Philip Morris 


em Cigarettes 


Pure Turkish to- 
bacco — nothing 
else. Cigarette 
value plus only a 
reasonable profit. 


Proof is in the 
trying. 











Cambridge, 25c 

Blues, 30c 

Banquet, $1.00 
Morrissette (goldtip)25c 
Ambassador, 35c 








“* The Little Brown Box”’ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Ghiclets | 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


She D Dainty Mint Covered 
Candy Coated Chewing Gum 


Chiclets are the refinement of chewing gum 
for people of refinement. Served at swagge= 
luncheons, teas, dinners, card parties. he | 
only “chewing gum that ever received the un- 
qualified sanction of best society. It’s the f 
peppermint—the ¢rue mint. gS : 





aX— 



















~~, 
A 
— 





_Ghiclets 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
5¢ the Ounce and in 5¢,/0¢ and 25¢ Packets 
SEN-SEN CHICLET COMPANY .werrorouran rower.wew vors 





















10c. Judge’s Library 10c. 


November Number 
SOLD BY ALL NEWSDEALERS 





























































In answering adverti ents pl 











Getting Even. 


My little lad looks up to me, 
For I am thirty—he is three; 
He’s only half as tall as I, 
And envies me when I pass by. 


But, as the years go by, I guess 
The difference will be less and less— 
At thirty he will cease to climb, 
And I’ll be bowed by weight of time! 


And, after that, the years will go, 

And seasons marching to and fro 

Will bring the day when, tearfully, 

My little lad looks down at me!—Ted 
Robinson, in Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


RELIGIOUS SMILES. 


A Tight Squeeze. —‘‘ Perkins looks wor- 
ried. Must have some big problem on 
his mind.’”’ 

**Yes. He’s trying to figure how to 
fit a 1910 mortgage to a 1911 touring 
car.’’—Herald and Presbyter. 


Avoid This Mistake.—Ticket collector 
—‘‘We don’t stop there, sir.’’ 

Montague Swank (who has just given 
up a ticket)—-‘‘Stop where?’’ 

Ticket collector—‘‘At the pawnbro- 
ker’s.’’—Michigan Christian Advocate. 


Delicate Compliment.—‘‘I got a great 
deal of water in my ears,’’ he said, as 
he came puffing out of the surf. 

“‘I thought the ocean looked rather 
low,”’ replied his friend.— United Pres- 
byterian. 


A Cat-Nip.—Harold had rescued the 
family cat from the well. Covered with 
green moss and water, he rushed to his 
mother with the declaration, ‘‘Ma, I got 
the cat out by the stem!’’—Christian 
Advocate. 


A Health Hint.—Tattered Tim—‘‘I’ve 
been trampin’ four years, ma’am, an’ 
it’s all ’cause I heard the doctors recom- 
mended walkin’ as the best exercise.”’ 

Mrs. Prim—‘‘Well, the doctors are 
right. Walk along.’’—Presbyterian of 
the South. 


Too Much for Bill.—-‘‘I dunno how 
Bill’s a-goin’ to vote in this election,” 
said the campaign worker. ‘‘I’ve hearn 
tell he’s on the fence.’’ 

‘*He wuz thar,’’ replied the neighbor; 
‘but one o’ the canderdates let fall a 
dollar on the off side o’ the fence, and 
Bill got dizzy an’ fell over.’’—Christian 
Register. 


Superior.—Little Nelly told little 
Anita what she termed a ‘‘little fib.”’ 

Anita—‘‘A fib is the same as a story, 
and a story is the same as a lie.’’ 

Nelly—‘‘No, it’s not.”’ 

Anita—‘‘ Yes, it is, because my father 
said so, and my father is a professor at 
the university.’’ 

Nelly—‘‘I don’t care if he is. My 
father is a real-estate man and he knows 
more about lying than your father does.” 
—United Presbyterian. 


Murine Eye Tonic has Won Many Friends 
for that “Morn‘ng After the Night Before” Feeling. 


mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Out of Sight. 


It’s quite a while 
Since we have saw 
A reference 
To Harry Thaw. 
—Houston Post. 


It is quite a while, 
We shout with glee, 

Since we have heard 
From Richmond P. 
—Schenectady Union-Star. 


For quite a while 





We’ve borne the strain. 
Where is the Count 


De Castellane? 
| —Chicago Record-Herald. 


It seems to be 
An age or more 
Since we have heard 
From Theodore. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


A Live Agent. 


The east Ohio conference was kept in 
an uproar of laughter during the few 
minutes the presiding bishop on Thurs- 
jay morning allowed Dr. Krantz, the 
representative of the Methodist Book 
Concern. Dr. Krantz came, he said, to 
irum up trade, and he did it with such 
spirit and good humor that his speech 
was a continual laugh. He wound up 
by shouting this: 

“He who whispers down a well 

About the things he has to sell 

Will not make the shining dollars 

Like he who climbs a tree and hollers.’’ 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


Keepirg His Word.—‘‘Why are you 
reading that Joe Miller jokebook? It’s 
ireary stuff.’’ 

“IT was due to attend a banquet to- 
tight, and I just telegraphed ’em that I 
vould be with ’em in spirit.’’—Lowis- 
lle Courier-Journal, 





The Limit.—‘‘ He told me he had never 
oved before.’’ 

“Oh, well, you mustn’t count one or 
wo times!’’ 

“I wouldn’t. But I find that last 
rinter he loved practically an entire 
feminary.’’—Red Hen. 


Problem.—‘‘There is one thief who is 
slways anxious to restore what he stole, 
et when he puts it back makes double 
is theft.’’ 

“Who might he be?”’ 

“The man who steals a kiss.’’—Balti- 
hore American. 


“arte and Tierce.—He—‘‘What do you 
Fomen do at your club?’’ 

She—‘‘Talk about the faults of you 
hen. What do you do at yours?” 
He—‘‘Try to forget the faults of you 
pomen. ’’—Boston Transcript. 


Modern Housekeeping.—‘‘Is your wife 
Pgood cook ?’’ 

“Oh, fair! She’s well up on food 
hlues, but she isn’t so good at a chem- 
y analysis.’’—Blue Bull. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothi 
. ing Syrup the 
Fe remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. “ 












Made Pure 
Kept Pure 
It’s the 


Brown 
Bottle 


Cleanliness is a science where Schlitz is 
brewed. We filter even the air where the 
beer is cooled. Then we filter the beer. 
Then we sterilize every bottle. 






























We go to Bohemia for hops. 
selected by a partner in our business, 


Our barley is 


The water is brought from rock 1,400 feet 
underground. Our yeast is produced forever from 
the same mother cell. 


Schlitz beer is sent to you in Brown Bottles, protecting its purity 
from the brewery to your glass. Light starts decay even in pure 
beer. Dark glass gives protection against light. 


If you knew what we know about beer, you would say, “Schlitz— 
Schlitz in Brown Bottles.’’ 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is 


branded “‘Schlitz.”* 





the Beer | - 
That Made Milwaukee Famous 


HOTEL RUDOLF 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 


On the Ocean Front. 


Offering every appointment for comfort and luxury. 
Hot and cold sea and fresh water in all baths. 














Always Open 











American and European plans. 





Servant—-“ IF YER PLEASE, MUM, ’ERE’S THE DELEGATE 
OF THE DOMESTIC’S UNION COME TO SEE YOU ABOUT THAT 
LITTLE SHINDY YOU AND I HAD LAST NIGHT !”—London 


A. S. RUKEYSER, 


Manager. 


JOEL HILLMAN, 
President. 














Opinion. 
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| 
} ‘eden eae eine: Will the Light Be White ? J 
i |  Oft, when I feel my engine swerve, ™ 
| As o’er strange rails wé fare, 
I strain my eye around the curve D 
For what awaits us there. 
When swift and free she carries me 
Through yards unknown at night, ys 
"4 — I look along the line to see cr 
iH That all the lamps are white. — 
Hy . . ha 
} The blue light marks the crippled car, | Dr 
' 50 YEARS AGO The green light signals ‘‘Slow,’’ 


The red light is a danger light, 
The white light, ‘‘Let her go!’’ f 
-” 
( 


on 


| 
hi 


HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE 


Started in the race for the supremacy 


Again the open fields we roam, 
And, when the night is fair, 
I look up in the starry dome 


Fe H SEI AIH IK 


And wonder what’s up there. 
which it gloriously maintains to-day ? g 
For who can speak for those who dwell 

Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. Behind the curving sky? “I, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. No man has ever lived to tell ou 

Just what it means to die 
JEISISISISIBSI III BIBI III DISIIIBIBI BI IIIS Ik ; ce» ee = 
lal Swift toward life’s terminal I trend; pul 








—_ —— — - — — = The run seems short to-night. 
= God only knows what’s at the end— 
I hope the lamps are white. 
—Cy Warman. 








‘*Hubby, you have a lock of my hair, 
haven’t you?’’ 

**Next to my heart!’’ 

**See if you can match it in some puffs 
when you go downtown.’’—Louwisville 
Courier-Journal. 

















$ 1 =0Gets This4-PieceMissionSet 


$1.50 brings you this entire mission set—the rich massive library table, the twoelegant comfort rockers and 
the big handsome arm chair, Made of best selected solid oak in the popular weathered oak finish. Seats 
are heavily padded and upholstered in high grade Imperial leather. 

! t this fi i t in your home for a thirty day trial. If at the end of the thirty days you | 
50c Per Month Per Month paoghe pF oD with I jn every, way, we will 6 end fi -y 4 quote and refund every cent that you have | 
paid. \f f you ere ppeetorly equates at the end of 30 days, send i us only 50c per month until you have paid our 8 special, low $9. 7 




















direct f. tory price of 
FREE CREDIT TO ALL—MONEY BACK GUARANTEE | 
| 
w ke absolute! tra charges whatever for our credit service. Our credit prices are actually 15 to 
5 hoe tp my be ose clphere bequuse our? 22 imme ense retail stores and over ~, Sot custome ers a AE it pos este sos 7 
us to buy our goods in far bigger quantities anc cd at much lower prices than any other similar coneers rn on earth, Our s' $10 
backed by our enormens ~~ and dollar protects you on every purchase. po 
A Message of J will be sent to you free on request. It’s the finest ont most elaborate catalog ever | | gel 
Catalo: FREE :. grants d by a hom oy ing eencern. Pictures in actual colors over 5000 different articles such as stoves, 
ges, rugs, curtains and fernitare o% all kinds, as well as silverware, glassware. chinaware, grockery. ete | por 
Contains 530 pages showing everythi sng for the home at unduplicated prices. Post card sen: t today will bring you the book rig: yo 
| 
Hartman Furniture & Carpet Co.2%' "Wentworth ive. an 
CHICAGO, ILL. ha' 
— Largest, oldest and best known home-furnishing concern In the world, —— (58) 
Established 1855—56 Years of Success 22 Great Stores—1,000,000 Customers N 
aC 


PURE Whiskey 


Properly used, 
the Best and Most 
Healthful lonic known Foreman—“ Hi, boy, fetch me that hammer.” holds 


Boy—‘‘ Don’t bother to come down for it, sir. fifty-+ 





NEEDN'T COME. Ric 


I’m b t up.’’—Pele Mele. 
Accept no m bringing it up. ele p 


ForSaletverywhere ‘sovetitute ec 


Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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Tobacco Habit 
“ Swiftly Banishe 


Dr. Elders’ Tobacco Boon_Banishes 
Forms of Toba Hab: 
et ty 


Guaranteed positively to be a harmless, 
swift and permanent relief from the slavery 
of the Tobacco Habit. Easy to take. No 
craving for Tobacco after the first dose. 
One to three boxes sufficient forall ordinary 
eases. Proofs in plenty from those who 
have experienced the wonderful benefits of 
} Dr. Elders’ Guaranteed Home Treatment. 

’ They Write like 
this: Wouldn’t 
take $1000 for what 
you did forme”; “I 
never have a hank- 
ering for tobacco 
any more”; “One 
box of your To- 
bacco Boon cured 
me after 20 years 
habit”; “Used to- 
bacco in all forms 
for 17 years, three 
boxes cured me”; 
“Icannotpraise your Tobacco Boon enough. 
Other Mothers Can also cure their sons”; 
“Used Tobacco for almost 64 years and I 
cannot express my gratitude to you for 
putting me in my present condition.” 

Remember, @ legal binding guarantee of 
results in every case, Or money refunded. 
It will surely pay any one to send for Free 
Booklet giving full information of Elders’ 
Tobacco Boon. Home Treatment. Address 


DR. ELDERS’ SANITARIUM, Dept, 238 St. Joseph, Mo. 























Do YOU think 
“The Good Old Days” 


were the better days? 


Charles Wheeler Bell thinks 
60. and the way he proves it 
makes one of the funniest 
books of the year Witty, 
snappy paragraphs with 
human nature in every line. 
Delicious pictures by Fox. 
the famous cartoonist of the 
Chicago Evening Post. 
Cover in Colors and Gold. 
50 cents net 


At All Booksellers 
A.C. McClurg &Co Pub. 


SALESMEN WANTED 


Trained Salesmen earn from $1,200.00 to 
$10,000 a year and expenses. Hundreds of good 
| positions now open. No experience needed to 














getoneofthem. We will assist you to secure a 
position where you can earn good wages while 
you are learning Practical Salesmanship. Write 
today for full particulars, list of good openings, 
and testimonials from over a thousand men we 
have recently placed in good positions. 


Address Nearest Office, Dept. 241 
National Salesmen’s Training Association 
| Chicago New York Kansas City Seattle New Orleans } 











ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 

all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
m which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 





|/HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


—___“ KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
SIND YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 
ind have a complete file of the clever- 
‘st humorous weekly published. 

A volume such as this will be en- 
pyed by everyone at all times. 

Richly bound in half-morocco; 


tolds any number of copies up to 
fifty-two. 


_ Price, $1.50, Postpaid 
WDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue. New York 








JUDGE'S FAVORITE 


x 








CARROLL 


MCCOMAS 


IN 


“a SINGLE MAN” 


AT THE 


EMPIRE 


THEATER. 








SHEARS AND PASTE POT. 


Carelessness. 


Into the harbor the good ship steamed, 
Serene against the wind and tide. 
‘“‘They’ve dropped the anchor,’’ the 
young man said 
To his fair and lovely bride. 
And the wife so sweet with the golden 
hair 
In tones of reproach replied, 
‘‘It serves them right for their care- 
lessness 
In hanging it over the side.’ 
—Browning’s Magazine. 


Couldn’t Wait.—Tom—‘‘Did her last 
husband die?’’ 

Jack—‘‘No; 
Transcript. 


he resigned.’’—Boston 


Consider the Other Fellow.—‘‘The man 
who sings all day at his work is a 
happy man.”’ 

**Yes; but how about the man who 
works and has to listen to him?’’— 
Browning’s Magazine. 





Z 


THE IRONY OF FATE.—London Opinion. 





Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort 


Order Your 
Winter’s | Supply 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


_= N OW. SE The best 


time of the year for safe, speedy 
and satisfactory shipments. It pays 
to avoid risk and delay of freezing 
weather. 


Send your order to nearest dealer or direct to 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 





Remoh Gems 
Me “a Notimitations 


The greatest triumph of 
the electric furnace—a 
marvelously reconstructed 
gem. Looks like a dia- 
mond—wears like a dia- 
mond-—pbrilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stands filing, 
fire and acid like a aia- 
mond. Has no paste, foil, 

or artificial backing. Set 
only in 14 Karat Solid gold 
mountings. 1-30 the cost of 
diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass—will cut glass. Sent 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
refunded if not perfectly satis- 
factory. Write today for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book— it's free 
for the asking. Address— 


Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 
469 N. Broadway 
St. Louis, Mo. 







































| IT IS THE AGING 
_ AND THE BLEND of 


* Club Cocktails 


that have made them so popular 
here and abroad—so far ahead of 
any “‘made-by-guess” cocktail you 
can get anywhere. 


A simple secret: fine old liquors 
blended in exact proportions and 
then further aged before shipment. 


There’s an indescribable meliow- 
ness to CLUB COCKTAILS; it 
is the aging and the blend. 
Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 
AT ALL DEALERS. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 


Hartford 
New York 
Lon 
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|A Pair of Blue 
Biosoc 






































